p" — 


TOC H JOURNAL 


Useful Present 


(CHRISTMAS PRESENTS are in theair. All members and 
Tum of Toc H, who have greatly helped to achieve it, will 
d to hear of a present to our Movement that is in the 
Toc H has balanced its accounts for the year ended on 


frie 
þe glad 
bank- 
October 31, 1951. 

Everyone who was at the meeting of the Central Council 
last April will remember its concern over a falling income and 
4 deficit of nearly £10,000, in spite of retrenchments in 
expenditure. After discussion the Council passed a resolution 
calling upon all members for “ап all-out effort to raise an 
additional £10,000” by self-denial offerings, by an increase in 
membership, by new Builders and by ‘special efforts’. By the 
time this resolution reached the whole membership in the 
report of the Central Council in the June Јоџкмар nearly 
two-thirds of the current financial year were over, but valiant 
efforts were made, by all these methods, to raise at least an 
extra £5,000. The balance was still in doubt as the final week 
of the financial year opened, but in its last four days £4,000 
came in Area Treasurers’ returns to tip the scale. In the 
upshot units at home have added nearly £1,000 and units 
overscas another £1,000 to their 1950 total. Toc H Builders 
have also grown in numbers and produced a record sum. This 
15 not the place for further detail; the audited accounts will be 
before the Council next April. 


And what now ? We know it can be done, for we have 
done it. But we cannot sit back: we have to start doing it 
again. Great tasks, some of them urgent and overdue, await 
our hands. We stand on firm ground for the moment—and 
that means ground from which we can step forward. 


д 


А Salesman’s Precepts 


An ever-present problem within Toc H is how best to interes; 
men and draw them into the Movement, At this year’s Staff Con. 
ference, briefly reported in the October journa, опну devoted 


part of his sesston to this theme and his words are now passed on 
го а wider audience. 


] HOSE who keep commerce out of true religion may 
sometimes go too far in their abhorrence. Judging from 
certain sayings in the Gospcl, commerce can sometimes provide 
parables. Let me then be so bold as to put down three items 
which a City salesman teaches, since they apply in other 
spheres than trade. 

Gain interest 


When you have something that you would impart, and you 
have found a man to ђе convinced, first. concentrate upon 
finding a direct way to arouse his interest in the project put to 
him. Unless you gain his interest from the first he will remain 
allergic to your statement. Therefore make up your mind 
how you will state the urgent truth, so that it may be urgent 
not only in your mind, but in that of the man whom you are 
to convince. Thus, isolate the point you would impress; state 
it quite tersely; make it paramount. In talking of Toc H, 
do it with zest; explain an object he will understand; select 
an object which will win his approval. 


Create desire 


You must struggle to create, or to arouse a genuine desire 
in the man’s will to watch your remedy doing its stuff. Take 
one clear illustration, ram it home, but do not claim success 
without admitting that there are some failures. If you 
endeavour to suppress the failures, your hearer won't believe 
that you are giving him a balance sheet with profit and loss 
both accurately stated. But you will hold his close attention 
if you at first arouse his interest, and then augment this interest 
to desire. 
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Ability to buy 
: у comes the tussle which ensues between the 
Then thirdly thus aroused and the acceptance of a balanced 


gener t Toc Н work, its victories and defeats. This last 


e ; embarrassment or awkwardness, he can come to regard 
E < made for him. You have aroused and held his 
ig Г а have been frank in putting the plus and minus; 
i must put your final proposition, that he should come 
- (o Тос Н himself. | | j 
P will at first undoubtedly react just like a man who is 
ne what he will buy. The salesman at this stage must clinch 
lie bargain. He has told the man a bit about Toc H; he has 
told him uscful things that it can do; he has also mentioned 
one or two clear failures. Now he proceeds to sell Toc H 
to him. The last stage becomes а tug-of-war between the 
salesman and the purchaser. The best men will not give a 
quick reply, but they will go away and think it over. The 
salesman who exhibits disappointment, because the purchase 
is not made at once, will never see the purchaser again. When 
vou have done your best to state your case as simply and as 
steadily as you can, you will have done your best to spread 
Тос Н. But if you want your hearer to come in, ask him to 
come again and talk it over. Encourage him, and wait for 
his reply. Pray that it may be what you hope of him. 


P. B. Crayton. 


General Membership 


Ar A RECENT District Team meeting, the subject of 
General Membership came up for discussion. It was felt that 
the transferring of a member from active service with a unit 
to General Membership was a thing to be avoided if at all 
possible. 
NOS dee it results in a gradual fading out of the member 
097 ed, due to the fact that he is out of touch with the 
ities of the unit and has severed his fellowship with the 


n—————————— 


388 TOC H JOURNAL 


men comprising it. Without a job to be doing, and away 
from this fellowship, it is so very easy for oné's original 
enthusiasm gradually to dampen down until one is just content 
to feel that merely belonging to Toc H and wearing a badge R 
quite sufficient. Now this should not be, and a rather quiet 
member of this particular team, who went on to Genera] 
Membership for several years, expressed his feelings on this 
matter by saying— 


| realise that all that has been said with regard to General 
Membership leading to a gradual fading out is only too true, but 
in my own case, during my period as а General Member, I retained 
a keen sense of pride and responsibility in my Тос Н membership. 
I continued to wear my badge and I felt that it was still my duty 
to endeavour to put over all I had learnt as a member of Toc H 
by applying it to my everyday life. I set up a sort of one-man unit 
wherever I happened to be in the hope that 1 might capture 
somcone's interest in the ways of Toc Н. І could not attach 
mysclf to any one unit but ] could (and should) still endeavour 
to live the Тос Н way of life. 


These sentiments, so carnestly expressed, made me realise 
more than ever the extreme importance of the sincere individual 
contribution of every member to the Movement. If we believe 
in Toc H as a power for the betterment of the community 
we should let no opportunity go by of testifying (by our’ way 
of living) that we had found something worth while. lt is 
surely our devotion to the cause coupled with a real effort to 
demonstrate its excellent tenets by what we do and what we 
say—or, perhaps, what we refrain from doing and refrain from 
saying—that will make Toc H the real power that we members 
wish it to be. 


It must not be just a once-a-weck experience but a whole 
time effort, whether we are active members of a Branch or 
Group, or just General Members. Our way of life, if lived 
up to, must surely make its mark on those with whom we 
come into contact in the daily round. The wearing of the 
Toc H badge will show from whence we derive our inspiration. 
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sooo Онын be bondar kon СВЕН 
The Service of Preparation wi а 

im. (Welsh Home Service, 341 metres). On "uesday, 
Eber11s The World Chain and the 24-hour Vigil will 
s Cardiff at 9 p.m. Observances in places westward of 
t to the Pacific. On Wednesday, December 12: 
Observances in the Eastern Hemisphere from New Zealand 
to Cardiff, including Eastern Scotland and most of England, 
in turn at g p.m. by local time. | 
«t Don CLELAND, а pioneer and leader of Toc H in Australia 
for many years between the wars and a war-time Brigadier, 
has been appointed Assistant Administrator for the Territory 
of Papua and New Guinea. 
4 Tur Centra Councit will hold its annual meeting in 
London on April 19 and 20, 1952. Nominations of candidates 
for the Central Executive, 1952-53, proposed and seconded 
by Councillors, are required by February 15. 
9 Branch МЕмМВЕВ$ are asked to decide and to tell their 
Branch Executive before the end of the year if they wish to 
renew their membership, so that by mid-January the Branch 
Members’ Rolls for 1952 can be completed and all renewed 
membership confirmed. 
% То our Toc Н Bumpers the thanks of all for a record 
sum of over £11,000, subscribed to the funds of Toc H during 
the past financial year. Also a warm welcome to the 485 new 
Builders whose gifts were included for the first time. 
% Tue Week or Sevr-DentaL undertaken in October by 
members of the Toc H Staff resulted in special contributions 
to the Family Purse of £52 from them and £158 from others 
who chose to share in the same effort. 
ЈЕ Tur Toc Н Sramp Appeat has brought £63 to the Family 
E during the year. Postage stamps of all countries (British 
34. and upwards) are welcomed by Charles Wake, 142, St. 
Margaret's Road, Edgware, Middlesex, 
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Out of Egypt 


At this time when the Suez Canal Zone is so much in our minds 
we ure grateful to Frank COLEMAN Cross, our Commissioner there 
; ^ 

jor finding time to send a dispatch to the JournaL. 


"ТУР 

W E are up to our eyes with work, with very little spare 

time for sleep: so this will be a rough note, written as I sit 

in my car on the Canal bank. I am visiting long lines of 

men who are continuously on duty, many of whom are only 

now getting some slcep, as reinforcements arrive to make work 

lighter for them. Yesterday I visited the paratroops who have ` 
arrived from Cyprus; tonight I shall spend a couple of hours 

at the R.A.F. Hospital at Fayid. 

The Toc H Houses, both at Fanara and Adabya (see 
map) are arranging their usual Christmas parties. At present 
there is little doing in the House at Fanara, for all the men 
are on duty, and when they get an hour or so off the 
naturally make straight for the cinema: The Lady with the 
Lamp is the great attraction of the moment. 

Extra duties have prevented many groups from holding their 
usual Toc H meetings, but I manage once a week to visit 
those groups within easy range. We are not permitted to 
be on the road after dark without an armed escort—and it 
gets dark between 5 and 5.30 p.m. now. The order is that 
all men must go about in fours and all armed, particularly 
after dark. 

The Canal Zone District Team meeting for November had 
to be cancelled owing to the difficulty of travelling, and the 
next meeting of the Middle East Elections and Advisory 
Committee has also had to be postponed for a week or two. 
Our all-Egyptian group has, for the time being, cancelled its 
weekly meetings. Indeed many of its members have been 
unable to return to the Canal Zone after their weekend leave 
in Cairo, much as they would like to. 

We have lost one servant only in the Fanara House so far, 
an odd-job man named Mohammed Ali (‘Charlie’ to us). The 
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bovs of the group are doing his work—watering the garden, 
ctc.—at odd times. АП our other servants, most of them 
Sudanese, are very loyal and will remain with us, we hope, 
till the last. On the whole I find that the Egyptians who 
remain are a good crowd of people, but the snag is that so 
many of them are influenced by propaganda from their own 
people and the wireless in Cairo. 


Everywhere I go, whether camps or ‘out posts’ where the 
men are continually on guard, I find the fellows in high 
spirits—but not particularly happy about having to do their 
own washing! A shirt has to last two or three days now, 
instead of a clean one every day. It is still very hot—8o to 
go degrees—during the day, but in the early morning it is 
very cold. We discard our khaki drill at 6 p.m. and don 
our winter clothing (battledress) until next morning. We find 
the shortage of vegetables, fresh fruit and eggs а bit “uncom- 
fortable”, but on the whole food and water are in good supply. 

There were a few shots fired at the back of our House at 
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Fanara the other night, and in broad daylight I had a stone 
thrown at me while in the car—it missed. 

All the boys I visit ask "Anything to read ?" Weekly 
papers and the like are in demand, but not particularly books. 
I have received dozens of letters from Toc Н members jn 
England who used, at one time or another, to bein the Middle ' 
East. May I say, through the Journat, that I will—one day— 
get round to answering each one and thanking them ? 


E 


Nore: Letters to Frank Coleman Cross or papers for the troops 
should be addressed to him at Тос Н H.Q., Fanara, 
M.E.L.F., 15. 


TE МАРА PE NPIL SPOIL LT PE ITE 


Everyman's Story 
A Competition 


The big response which followed the announce- 
ment of our recent “Nouns of Assembly" Compe- 
tition has prodded us to again invite readers to 
submit entries, this time for a somewhat different 
kind of competition. 


Men are attracted to Toc H in widely differing 
ways and you are asked to tell, using not more 
than 250 words, “How I met Тос H”. Two 
book-tokens will be awarded as first and second 
prizes for the best entries received. 


All entries must reach the Editor by December 
31, bearing the sender's name or pseudonym and 
his address; together with two 2 17 d, stamps by way 
of entrance fee.  Prize-winners' names with the 
winning entries will be printed in the February 
number of the Journat. 
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The Bishop's Christmas 


Tue BISHOP sat alone in his study. He had been a Bishop 


for a long time, and he was rather tired of it. Interviews with 

ople he did not wish to see; committees which bored him 
almost to sleep; conferences which passed futile resolution upon 
futile resolution. Не rose from his arm-chair, and with 
unnecessary violence poked the log fire into a blaze. Being 
4 Bishop was rather like being the Commanding Officer of 
4 Regiment. What was it his one-time C.O. had called it? 
«С.О. isolation.” That was it. “С.О. isolation." The room 
was warm, but he suddenly shivered. 

He had preached that morning to a crowded congregation 
in his Cathedral Church. As he stood in the pulpit and looked 
down on the politely receptive faces, he had wondered—and 
not for the first time—what was really going on in their 
minds. He was their shepherd; that was appropriate enough, 
he had reflected, for some of them looked remarkably like 
sheep. He had then and there chided himself for his un- 
charitable thought; but he continued to wonder what his 
relationship to them really was. 

As he had entered his car after the Service, smiling benignly 
on the little crowd of onlookers, he had noticed a face which 
was vaguely familiar; but try as he would, he could not place 
it. 

„Не was thinking of it as his butler entered the room with 
his coffee and brandy. The Bishop saw no point in living 
uncomfortably, and he had a pretty taste in wine and a private 
income with which to indulge it. Holding the goblet care- 
fully in his hands, he sniffed appreciatively at the amber liquid. 
It was not often of an evening that he could relax and look 
о to a few hours in which he could please himself. 
t was exceedingly pleasant to dally over the choice of what 
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he should do. A recent detective novel or some work " 
Commentary on St. Mark's Gospel on which he had ites 
engaged for the past ten years ? The novel won, and he 
settled himself in an arm-chair by the fire, 

An hour-and-a-half passed pleasantly enough. He had thas 
provided with two murders, several suspects, and a cultured 
detective. Н butler had been and gone, leaving behind him 
a decanter of whisky and a jug of water. (The Bishop despised 
the Sassenach whisky and soda.) But at page 150 he began 
to lose interest, for he was quite certain that he had discovered 
who had committed the two murders. He put down the book, 
and in a few minutes was asleep. 

The Bishop rarely dreamt, but to-night there came to him 
a jumble of scenes in each of which appeared the face of the 
man whose identity had eluded him. There was his own 
study; there was the red-robed figure of a Judge sitting in a 
church, while he himself was standing in the pulpit; there 
was a mean and squalid room in a mean and squalid street, 
Through it all the Judge seemed to be saying to him, “What 
did vou do? What did vou do 2". 


The Bishop stirred uncomfortably, and awoke. For one 
absurd and uneasy moment he thought he heard the Judge 
speaking those same words; and then, common sense prevail- 
ing, he realised that in the distance there was a ‘Rat-tat-tat-tat, 
Rattattattat" on the front door. He moved into the hall 
and opened the door. On the step there stood, as he now 
half-expected, the man whom he had been unable to remember. 
But this time he knew him, 

It had happened so long ago, when he was a young, very 
inexperienced, and very uncompromising Bishop. It had not 
been an entirely unfamiliar story, though, mercifully, it was 
rare enough. The man had been one of his clergy; he had 
embezzled monies, been charged, sentenced, and sent to gaol. 
At the one and only interview the Bishop had had with him, 
he had been at his episcopal sternest and most implacable. 
There had been а wife and two children, and he had instructed 
the appropriate Church body to look into their welfare. From 
the day of the interview until this Christmas morning he had 
not seen the man, and had, indeed, forgotten about him. 
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cold night, and a gust of wind made the Bishop 
Nu had better come in", he said, and led the way 
shiver- the study. He glanced at his companion, and noticed 
back into had grown grey, that he wore no overcoat, that 
that he, £00 ther shabby, and that he looked hungry and 
“Sit down by the fire, and get warm; and drink 


his suit was га 
pp k as if you needed it"; and he handed him a 


:« vou | 
zu M He looked at him more keenly. “Науе you had 
in dm to eat ?”” For the first time the man looked up into 


E noo face. His lips moved but no words came, and 
EAE ok his head. “If I go and get you something to eat, 
will you promise to stay here until I come back?” Again the 
an did not speak, but buried his head in his hands. 

= had been a long time since the Bishop had had to fend 
for himself, but before long he was back with a tray which 
he set before his guest. “Don’t tell me anything until you've 
eaten. Then we can talk. You had better stay the night here. 
It's too late for you to get anywhere on a Christmas night. 
While you're eating. ГИ see that there is a room for you.” 

The Bishop was a competent administrator, and when he 

ut his mind to such mundane tbings as hot-water bottles he 
found he had lost попе of his efficiency. The gas-fire was 
lighted, hot-water bottles put into the bed, a pair of his own 
pyjamas wrapped round a hot-water bottle, a dressing gown 
thrown across a chair. When he returned to his study he found 
the man sitting before the fire with his hands stretched out to 
the flames. He handed him a cigarette, lit a pipe, and settled 
down in his chair. “Now we can talk. Tell me as much 
as you like about what has happened to you." 

Once again И was not an unfamiliar story. The first step 
down the slippery slope had been followed by another and yet 
another. As he had grown older, work had been more diffi- 
cult to obtain. Recently there had been another theft, and a 
week ago he had come out of prison. There was no money 
left. He had been too ashamed to go to his wife who was 
with some relations in the North оЁ England. 

„Бог а time the Bishop sat in silence. Then ће said, 
l'o-morrow we will go and fetch your wife, and you will both 
Say with me here until we see the future more clearly. But 
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tell me one thing. Why did you come to me to-night ?^ 
man raised his head and looked into the Bishop's MEC 
can't help still thinking of you as my Father in God." The 


Bishop covered his face as 1Ё he had been struck, 


Presently the Bishop said, "You must be very tired; but 1 
want you first to do something with me." They moved out 
of the room and went down a long passage. In a corner of 
the chapel his Chaplain had built for him a crib. There was 
the Familv which men have come to call Holy, and with 
them were the shepherds, the kings and the beasts of the field, 
A stable for His home, a manger for His bed, straw for His 
mattress. Side by side they knelt and looked at the plaster 
figures; looked, and saw through and beyond them to the 
majesty which is found in love and nowhere else. 


With a gesture of impatience the Bishop brushed his hand 
across his eyes. Joun Durnam. 
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But Once a Year 


Though for three successive days 
Business quits her usual ways; 

Though the milkman’s voice be dumb; 
Though the paper doesn’t come; 
Though you want tobacco, but 


hops are ch РА 
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THE CHRISTMAS PARADOX 


A Christmas Book. Compiled by D. B. Wyndham Lewis 
ECC Heseltine. (Dent, 155.). и 
The Church knew very well what it was about when, in 
the early centuries, it made the celebration of its Master's 
Birthday coincide with the pagan Feast of Saturn. Far-sighted 
Christian missionaries in all ages, includiag our own, have 
built upon the customs and beliefs of the 'natives' among whom 
thev came, seeking to interpret them in the glorious light of 
the Gospel and to lift their users up into the liberty of the 
sons of God. They have seldom succeeded completely, and it 
is only too easy to detect primitive savagery in the behaviour of 
‘ourselves and of nations we call Christian and to recagnise 
pagan religion but thinly veneered by Church rituals, 
Christmas is a classic example of this imperfect transfor- 
mation. The ‘Saturnalia’ was a people’s festival strongly 
entrenched in the ancient world; its origin was hidden in the 
dim past, long before the foundation of Rome itself. It com- 
memorated a time that never was, a past ‘Golden Age’ when 
the god Saturn was king, thé “good old days" that men, in 
the distresses of their own, have always loved to dream about. 
Its traditional date was in mid-December, the season of the 
year when mankind in Europe is most in need of cheer. No 
one knows the day upon which Jesus was born (even the year 
“has probably been miscalculated), but the Church in its 
wisdom fixed it on December 25 (“іп the bleak mid-winter”, 
as rh avs) and moved the popular Saturnalia forward 
ver since the pagan and the Christian feast 


his is to understand at once the strange 

12° dts outburst of spending and overeating 
rty and the sublime simplicity of 
compared with that “silent night, 
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holy night”, its carefree holiday mood side by side with the 
solemn mystery of the Incarnation of the Saviour of the world 

The details of the Saturnalia, handed down to us b bs 
writers, make the connection even clearer. It Was, like 
Christmas now, a true Feast of Friends, a family festiva the 
children's time. During the days it went on people “Је tei 
hair down”: суеп the household slaves might cheek their 
masters. It was the time when everyone gave presents to 
friends, when schools were shut for “the holidays”, when old 
grudges were forgotten, when no criminal might be executed 
and no war declared—a fit time indeed for the coming of 
the Prince of Peace. But its celebrations knew no limit: jt 
was also, for many, a time of debauchery. So the overworked 
Christmas turkey and plum pudding and those twin bottles 
of whisky (if ever again!) have a prehistoric ancestry. 

So much has been said because 4 Christmas Book, most 
attractively produced, illustrates this paradox truly and delight- 
fully. It has no departments for grave and gay: evangelist 
and housewife, saint and drunkard and plain you-and-me tread: 
upon each other's heels throughout its pages. It can follow 
one of the loveliest carols with a mouth-watering Christmas 
recipe, Milton's grand Nativity Hymn with an old letter on 
the evergreen servant problem and some growling humour 
by Dean Swift with the tenderest of all the songs about the 
Mother and Child. 

Most of its pieces are old, but the book is justly sub-titled 
"an anthology for moderns’. It was first published over 
twenty years ago, and in the meantime, the compilers remind 
us in a new preface, the Christmas pendulum has swung a 
long way further from Bethlehem towards paganism, however 
innocent. They begin by quoting the remark of a London shop- · 
assistant in 1950: “Sorry, no more Christmas cards left—only 
religious ones." This, they say, reflects the feelings of “75 per 
cent. of the population, including a generation which has never 
heard of the said Event"—the birth of Christ. Do they 
exaggerate ? Probably not. For the very great majority of our 
people today—as for those of two thousand years ago—the 
presiding genius of the mid-winter festival, is the old god 
Saturn, not the Holy Child, They are wont to spell it ‘Xmas’, 
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ап "unknown quantity." And this 

DENIM feel called, in any measure, to be 

furiously to think. But we shall not 

at the Manger of Bethlehem have a 

hers ю wish the world ‘А p 
B.B. 
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EI Hon: worshippers 
Em title than any ot 
Christmas. 
«THE OLD BRAGGS" 
of Honour : The Story of The Gloucestershire Regiment, 
И а Scott Daniell. (Harrap pe ба) 
5 Within the last forty years the soldier's world has, on the 
surface, undergone а complete change. Scientific developments 
mulated by a succession of wars, great and small, have seen 
to that. But behind all the mechanisation and last word 
methods of mass destruction there still firmly stands the 
khaki-clad, slightly diffident figure of the British infantryman. 

Although now shorn of all colour and false glamour, it is 
а notable fact that a good regiment can still impart much of 
its best traditions to the young National Serviceman serving 
in its ranks today. Ву their acceptance of its symbols, once 
described in the House of Commons as "gewgaws and military 
millinery", ordinary men in desperate straits find themselves 
behaving in outstanding and far from ordinary fashion. 

The Gloucestershire Regiment has more battle honours on 
its Colours than any other in the British Army. Its proudest 
possession is the *Back Badge' worn at the back of the head- 
dress in commemoration of the Battle of Alexandria in 1801, 
when the regiment (then the 28th Foot), met and repulsed 
simultaneous attacks from front and rear. 

Here is their story spread over 250 years; the story of the 
common soldier with little to give who was so often called 
upon to give all. When not engaged in fighting his country's 
foes, disease and sickness aided by incredibly evil conditions 
Were often his peace-time lot. Yet, as the tale unfolds, the 
Pages are filled with stories of heroism and deeds of valour 
Ad by generation after generation of "Old Braggs" 
f Сша the respect and admiration of us all. The record 

ngly ends with the rst Battalion’s epic stand in Korea. 
F.G.C. 
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Northern Ireland Festival 


Northern Ireland District of Toc Н and Toc Н (Women's Section) 
held a Joint Festival in Belfast on Saturday and Sunday, November 
3 and 4. This was something of a gala occasion as sixteen years 
had elapsed since one had last taken place. 


The PROCEEDINGS commenced with a Service of 
Thanksgiving and Re-Dedication in St. Mary’s Church, 
Crumlin Road. The service was conducted by the Area Padre, 
the Rev. Alan Buchanan, who also gave an inspiring address, 
Tea and a Guest-night followed in the Ker Memorial Hall, 

A sketch by members of Belfast Central Branch was wel] 
received by the audience. This was in two scenes. The first 
was a meeting of an organisation resembling Toc H and known 
as Tic H in the year 1751. The second scene portrayed a 
meeting in the year 2051 when Toc H had penetrated into 
Russia and had adopted the name of Tocitch. 

Our first speaker was Mrs. М. К. Edwards, Vice-President 
of Toc H (Women's Section), who brought greetings from 
London and gave an interesüng account of the influence of 
Toc H abroad. We then heard from the Rev. Arthur Howard 
of Toc H Glasgow. In the course of his address Arthur made 
а plea for tolerance and stressed the point that we should 
attempt to go forward Кес from irrational hatred and prejudice. 

On the Sunday afternoon a family gathering was held at 
Ewart House, Crumlin Road, presided over by Joe Frame. 
Amongst the speakers we heard from Mrs. Edwards and Miss 
P. Wolfe of London, Arthur Howard, Glasgow, George 
Dickson, Paisley, and Jack Shaw. Ас the close of the pro- 
ceedings prayers were taken by Padre Alan Buchanan. 

Thus ended a very inspiring and helpful week-end and 
although ‘good fellowship’ sounds a somewhat worn phrase in 
Toc H circles it is perhaps the best way of expressing our 
impressions of a very sucessful and memorable Festival. 

J.B. 
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IN SUNDRY PLACES 


~ i 14 be said that there was а Branch humming 
I E p Rockall (57°м. 14°w.)—absolutely the life 
Ми F f de place—then without a shadow of doubt it would 
pm istant outpost, bridgehead, spearhead or oasis 


he the most dis 
of Toc Н on reco 
these days: the pl 


h in evidence. | 
а, | suppose, Hong Kong, could claim to be 


as far away from Greenwich as anyone, being a sort of terminus 
for cast and west traffic. Оп the other hand, there are often 
innumerable comings and goings to cause distractions, welcome 
and unwelcome. Somehow with Hong Kong there always 
seems to be a Hubert Clarke on his way from Macdonnell 
Road to Malaya, or a Geoffrey Coxhead returning from leave, 
or a Padre Bowers escorting the Hong Kong banner back to 
its home, ог a Michael Goulder preparing to come away. 
And there are always soldier friends dropping in and out— 
people like this National Serviceman who wrote to Colonel 
Bonham Carter the other day— 


Г had heard about Toc Н. I had been told about Toc H. 
But [ had never really studied the work of Toc H until I came 
to do my National Service here in Hong Kong. I only had a 
vague idea of what it was all about. Perhaps it would be better 
if I told you the whole SUOLY: airs 
_ Each Sunday morning a classical record programme is given at 
Talbot House out here. This has proved to be of great interest to 
servicemen. [t is through these mectings that servicemen, like 
SNR. have been introduced to some of the Toc H members. 
ть we became interested in the Move- 
reed z ~ Mis ae Toc H Meetings held on Tuesday 

Tees 5 А pu ationer, and hope soon to be a member. 
‘puking. on permitted to provide one visitor to the English- 

Prisoners at the Stanley Prison on alternate Saturdays. 
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rd. But things on Rockall are at a standstill 
ace is white with dust and guano, and there 


—— SHE 
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The grim exterior lends no enchantment to the prospect of the 
visit. The rasping of the steel bolts as they are withdrawn from 
the iron-studded doors does not enhance the prospect. One enters 
One hour is allowed. There may be ten, or even twenty, English, 
Eurasian, or even English-speaking Chincse, who wait silently for 
the visitor to say something. That silence can hurt. Then, quite 
suddenly, when one says one is from Toc H, it is grand to hear 
their greeting. Their smiles warm one, their gladness to see one jy 
pathetic. Аз one of them said, “Ме know that Toc Н does not 
forget из.” My word ! that is a job worth doing. 


But to return to this question of Toc H in isolation, 
Singapore may also feel out of things at times, yet their lot 
is probably rather better than Hong Kong's for, оп paper at 
least, they are always more likely to see something of Toc H 
passers by as well as those who come to stay. 


CONTINUING EASTWARDS 


Toc H in Queensland could probably put up a stronger case 
for ап Order of Splendid Isolation than either Hong Kong 
or Singapore. 

But what about Brisbane's nearest neighbour to the East, 
Valparaiso? It sounds imbecile to say “Brisbane and 
Valparaiso" in the same breath; yet although spiritually they 
may be strangers, it is still a fact that as the world judges 
things, they arc each other's nearest neighbours to the east 
and west. 

[п discussing branch programmes Valparaiso strikes a new 
note; thev are apparently devotees of Badminton both as a 
social pastime of merit and also as a means of making contact 
with possible young members. It is to be hoped that such aspira- 
tions are realised for therc is a great demand for volunteers at the 
Missions to Seamen where, at the time of writing, one Chaplain 
had left and his successor had not arrived. It was a heavy 
responsibility for a small team of amateurs, but present members 
of the British Legion and past members of Toc H all came 
to the rescue. It is a longish step from Queensland to Chile, 
and the Andes tend to discourage frequent visits to Buenos 
Aires, so what with one thing and the other most students 
of atlases are likely to regard Valparaiso as the most lone of 
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of Toronto, stationed well within the Polar Circle, releasing a 


Gavin. White 
‘weather’ balloon, Christmas, 1950. 


Branches. However, Montevideo would probably disagree: 
they might claim the order for themselves because, although 
only a night’s journey across the River Plate from Buenos 
Aires, in the circumstances of today they are as cut off from 
the rest of their Area (the Argentine) as if the Andes separated 
them too. All the same, it 1s possible—admittedly only very 
occasionally—for Patrick Moxey, the Honorary Toc H 
Commissioner, to visit them from Buenos Aires, full of zest 
and encouragement. 


As a matter of fact he was there quite recently for 
Montevideo’s Birthday, and on this occasion two members of 
the Women’s Section and two other men went with him. 
But pride of place in this queer competition I would give to 
Morro Velho in Brazil, with Valparaiso as second and Belfast 
as an "also ran". After all, think of trying to run a Branch 
—and a lively Branch too—in (а) a small, self-contained mining 
community, (b) surrounded by Brazil and (c) some hundreds 
of miles inland from Rio de Janeiro. Yet there they are, as 
large as life and twice as natural. Jt is at Morro Velho that 


I 1 1 1 
mE sometimes have to be conducted in Portuguese, that 
5 (д 

» When local guests are present. 


If Тос Н could start again in Rio that would make an 
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enormous difference to them; and there is just а chance that 


it may. Read this extract from a letter dated October ryth 
from Nicholson of Morro Velho— 


We have received a letter, postmarked Rio de Janeiro, from 
Edgar Cabot, who describes himself as a Toc H'er of 1924 vintage, 

His letter provides extremely interesting reading, and we were 
especially gratified to learn of his efforts to revive the Movement 
in Rio. Needless to say, he has our very best wishes, and as pointed 
out in our reply, can at least count upon our moral support. 

Regarding his efforts to re-start Toc Н in Rio, he told us that 
these were instigated at the personal request. of Tubby, in order to 
preserve the Socicdade Brasileira de Toc H, and in response to 
Cabot’s offer to convey news of Morro Velho to H.Q. London, we 
were glad to assure him that you were reasonably well informed 
about us. 

He has apparently contacted three or four Toc H members in 
Rio, amongst whom is the Rev. Е. С. Wilcocksen (who incidentally 
has just concluded a short visit to Morro Velho) and we sincerely 
hope that by combined effort, Rio will go from strength to strength 
and ultimately achieve Branch status once again. 


In a few years time we may, like Puck, be able to put a 
girdle round the earth in a matter of minutes. Then, one 
Christmas Eve, the Administrator will leave Headquarters 
in the Staff Rocket and five minutes afterwards will drop in 
on Vancouver, leaving with them the grectings of Francis 
Street and a bag of Mrs. Matt’s sausage rolls, still piping hot. 
He will continue, shedding grectings and sausage rolls, on his 
rounds of the scattered members of the family—dozens of 
them, all sprinkled about the world like pepper from a 
(functioning) pepper pot. But until that happy day comes— 
ugh !—we can only think of each other at Christmas time 
and wish each other well. 


In the meantime rocket propulsion is problematical and still 
anybody’s guess. What is beyond doubt to us is that many 


years ago a Child was born from whom none need feel 
isolated at Christmas time. G.M. 


су Vicror Соттіхс, aged 56, 
October 22; Percy Vicr 


5 
ў Elected 25.2. ++. 

ntwood Branch. E | Р 
ње 41, the Rev. ROBERT "Россам, aged 65, 

n 9*9? 6 ž 

ује .10. 49. 
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ME Y 73,2 GR Padre of Maidenhead Branch. Elected 
Francis, 25 5, 
id < = f mber 
= D — On October 22, Jack FREEMAN, aged 41, а те 
Wi: Elected November 43. 


Jey Heath Branch. 
о October 25, REGINALD Ginns, aged 57, a founder 
ИЕ of Rodbourne Cheney Branch. Elected 30.9.39. 


Grinnon.—On АА 26, М/пллам Свіввом, a member of 
eter Branch. Elected 1.3.’22. 
Ee. o October то, HERBERT СЕОЕСЕ HUMPHREYS, 

a , 

aged 76, a member of R.H.FLI. Branch, Putney. Elected 4.1.48. 
Joxes.—On October 1, Croit James Jones, aged 49, a member 
of Grifithstown Branch (Mon.) Elected 13.4.'50. 

O’Connor.—On October 16, ALFRED Connor O’Connor, (‘Con’) 
aged 62, a member of Cardiff Branch. Elected 1.9.31. 

Prummer.—On October 14, Новевт С. В. PLUMMER, a Scottish 
General Member. Elected 10.11.’25. 

Puovr.—On October 2, FREDERICK Joun Prout, aged 70, a 
member of Crayford Branch. Elected 8.1251. 
С Rav.—On July 13, Freperick С. Вах, aged 45, a member of 
Perry Barr Branch. Elected 29.12.30, 

Rein.—On October то, Sinctairk Cuapman Rein, first Chairman 
of Auckland Region, New Zealand. Elected 1927. 

SwrETING.—On September 28, Joun А. W. SwWEETING aged 48 
a crai of Loddon Branch. Elected 26.11.49 Ex on 

HOMPSON.—On October 2 ; 4 
E 3, Арам Тномрѕом, aged . a 

member of Riddings Branch. Elected 23.250. sc si. 


AGNER.— 
x iin On September 27, Lewis WiLLIAM WAGNER, aged 
ЗА nber of Maidenhead Branch. Elected 1.6.’ 
YLLIE.—On October Wie 
“member of Keston Branc 


Currixe.—0n 
Т member of 


DucGas.-— 


7, STANLEY ALFRED WYLLIE, aged до 
h. Elected ыр с“ 
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North-Western Area Rally 


СОМЕ two hundred members of Toc Н and Toc H W 
Section attended a North Western Area Rally at Or 
on Saturday September 22. It was the first time that such a 
gathering had been held in the historic town and it was fitting 
that the opening Service should be held in the ancient Parish 
Church, and the Festival evening in the Grammar School, 

The Service was conducted by the Rural Dean of Ormskirk 
the Rev. Canon Е. А. Redwood and the Rev. В. Tecwyn Jones, 
lately Padre of Ormskirk Branch, the sermon being preached 
by the Rev. J. W. Roxburgh. | 

During the interval between Service and tea the members 
of the local Branch held a Fair in the Grammar School play- 
ground and this helped to create considerable fun and amuse. 
ment amongst the visitors. А local firm of caterers excelled 
themselves with the tea, served in the School canteen. After- 
wards the gathering proceeded to the Assembly Hall. 

Sid Reese, North Western Area Chairman, presided and at 
the outset expressed the thanks of Toc H to the Governors 
and Headmaster for the use of Ormskirk Grammar School. 
He later went on to say that a telegram of sympathy had been 
sent to-H.M. The King as Patron of Toc H conveying loyal 
grectings and best wishes for a speedy recovery and thata reply 
of thanks had been received from the Palace. 

Ormskirk members then held a mock Branch meeting on the 
stage; old carpets and furnishings had been brought in from the 
Branch room. This light-hearted demonstration obviously 
went down well with those in the body of the hall, as did the 
hand-bell practice, a practice which did eventually lead into a 
real display of hand-bell ringing. ‘Light’ was taken by Norman 
Wigglesworth and later the film “God of the Atom" was 
shown. Graham Webster, F.S.A., of Chester Branch was 
Guest Speaker and he gave an interesting talk on poets, 
particularly John Donne. As a souvenir of the Rally each 
person present received an Ormskirk Gingerbread Donkey. 
Family Prayers, led by John Westhead, concluded a very 
enjoyable afternoon and evening. J.W. 
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Fighting Т.В. 
Drar EDITOR, 


І was delighted to read in the 
July JounNAL an account of the 
decision of Toc H South Africa 
to provide and staff an Anti-T.B. 
Settlement for Africans at Botha's 
Hill, Natal. May they be 
rewarded by success in the job, 
and by the joy that comes from 


giving. 


The leaders will not бе. 


blundering in the dark, for the 
idea of a settlement on exactly 
the lines described by Padre 
Bill Evans was conceived in 1941 
Бу Paul Sykes, ап old Christ's 
Hospital boy, for Indian Т.В. 
convalescents and contacts т 
Durban. ‘The scheme was put 
into being in 1942, in the face 
of active opposition, derision and 
apathy. Fosa, as the settlement 
at Newlands is called, has now a 
population of 222. Five similar 
schemes are in existence in the 
Union, including the one at 
Botha’s Hill, and eighteen others 
are under discussion. But Fosa 
is the pioneer and inspiration of 
them all, and the best established. 
Its methods have definitely halted 
the rise in T.B. among Indians 
in Natal. 


The Editor welcomes letters on ай] matte 
For reasons of space the right is reserved to 5 
but every effort is made to print a represent, 


l 


75 concerning Тос H 
horten letters received 

" o z 
alive selection. 


) І hope you will find room 
ог this letter for [ was personally 
assoclated with Fosa in 1945 ad 
I feel that a public acknowledge- 
ment 15 due of the debt that 
South Africa owes to the gallant 
and high-hearted work of Paul 
Sykes and his helpers. 


Marcarer В. Налет, 
(Former General Secretary, 


Е.Н.) 
FH eathfield, Sussex. 


Facts Wanted 
Пела Ер:тов, 

L am glad that Gordon Belling- 
ham agrees with me that modern 
youth wants to know not Toc H 
history but present facts. That 
being so, surely the publication 
of the two ‘history books’ he 
mentions will not help matters. 

If a book called ‘‘Facts for 
Speakers New and Old” sounds 
like a political guide for candi- 
dates so much the better—for 
that is exactly what we want. A 
speaker may be likened to a 
political candidate in so far as 
he aims to win members and 
supporters for Toc H. 

‘The proposed book may be 
dull reading but, as long as 1t 
does its job, that does not matter. 
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It is the speaker's task to clothe 


————Ó 9 
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Away Calls 


the bare factual bones with the | Dear Eprror, 


warm flesh of persuasive argu- 
ment, I have no objection to a 
speaker using his imagination but 
what he says should be backed 
bv facts which he knows to be 
truc. У. О. Brown. 


Far Cotton, Northampton. 


Making Music 
Dear EDITOR, 


With the splendid aid of many 
entertainers, Barking 
something by 


voluntary 
Branch started 
arranging regular shows at 
Dagenham Sanatorium. Similar 
activities have now been carried 
out at other Sanatoria and Hos- 
pitals and requests continue, 

As it has been found that 
orchestral music is greatly ар- 
preciated by the patients, an 
orchestra of twenty members has 
been got together and ts now 
rehearsing regularly, АП these 
folk are giving their services, but 
neither they nor we are in a 
position to provide orchestral 
scores, 

If anyone reading this letter 
can supply any orchestral scores, 
including first and second violin 
and conductor's parts of any 
items, our Johmaster — Тап 
Poulson, 8 Park Avenue, Barking, 
Essex, will be pleased to receive 
them, or to learn where they 
can be collected. Please help 
us to be on the spot, on the dot. 


А. Е. Woop. 
Barking, Essex. 


| 
| 


I should like to 
heartily I agree with 
expressed by J. R. M 
your October issue, 

I have followed out this 
tice of visiting other 
when on holiday 
good friends 
a result. 

It is necessary however to find 
out beforehand when and Where 
the Branch you propose to visit 
meets and a letter to that Área 
Secretary will bring the informa. 
поп. 


за how 
the Views 


Ottram in 


prac. 
Branches 
$ and have made 
in other towns E 


G. W. Burrow. 
Saltash, Cornwall. 


‘Ham’ Radio 
Drar EDITOR, 

I was very pleased to sce 
mention of the spirit of Amateur 
Radio being akin to that of 
''oc H. 

The subject has always struck 
me as а good one for a Toc H 
meeting, being far removed from 
the ‘white mice’ category, and 
Г am sure any local amateur or 
enthusiast will be glad to give 
a chat. Believe me, there is far 
more to it than can be imagined 
by anyone uninitiated. 

If the idea appeals to any 
Branch who are unable to locate 
an amateur in their area, I shall 
be only too pleased to supply 
names and addresses of those in 
many districts. 

i Roy Savirr. 
23, Bosville Drive, 
Sevenoaks, Kent. 
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FOREWORD 


HEN “LOVE CAME DOWN AT CHRISTMAS” 


world's greatest Story began. It Opened k 

( a mystery. which to Christians is the sup 

Lf event in all the affairs of men—the Incarhagan 

God coming among them to live and die т thei, 

own likeness. In the few pages that follow many episodes 


of its first chapter, the infancy of Jesus in promise and fulfil. 
ment, are told again in the words of the ‘Good News’ as it 
reached mankind from the pen mainly of Luke the evangelist 
with two final scenes recorded by Matthew. The beauty and 
simplicity of this telling will never be surpassed: it jg 
‘journalism’ at its very highest. 

Throughout the Christian centuries the life of Jesus Christ, 
not least the Christmas Story, has insp:red artists above every 
other subject. And here we illustrate it with a small selection 
of pictures out of the innumerable examples that exist, and 
add a brief comment on each. The chosen artists, as jt 
happens, are Italians, Germans, a Dutchman and two English- 
men: they might equally well have been Frenchmen, 
Flemings or Spaniards, Chinese, Indians or Africans. And 
each time they would have given us a different version, for 
every true work of art reflects the reaction of one particular 
mind and pair of eyes. One more point—until Victorian times 
the artist’s habit was to translate the Gospel story into the 
features, dress and surroundings of his own times and country, 
just as today the African sees the beauty of the Mother of 
God wrapped in a striped blanket and with a black face. 
Surely a good habit, for the Christmas Story will never die, 
and it is in the terms of our own generation that we must ever 
seek to comprehend its truth anew. B.B. 
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THE ANNUNCIATION 


nt from God unto а city of 
Galilee, named Nazareth, to a Virgin espoused toa 
man whose name was Joseph; and the Virgin s name 
was Mary. And the Angel came in unto her, and said 
“Hail, thou that art highly favoured, the Lord is with 
thee: blessed art thou among women.” And when she 
saw him, she was troubled at his saying and cast in her 
mind what manner of salutation this should be. And 
the angel said unto her, “Fear not, Mary, for thou hast 
found favour with God; and, behold, thou shalt conceive 
in thy womb and bring forth a Son and shall call his 
name Jesus...” 


And Mary said, “Behold, the handmaid of the Lord— 
be it unto me according to thy word". And the angel 
departed from her. 


4 The Angel Gabriel was se 


GoD'S MESSENGER descends on peacock-feathered wings into a 
quiet garden, carpeted with flowers, where Mary sits with her 
book of prayers open upon her knee. The Holy Spirit in the 
form of a dove flies into her lap and the hand of God the 
Father blesses her from above. So FILIPPO LIPPI (1412-1469) 
sees the scene. He had deserted his monastery and abducted 
а young nun, who became his model, to paint pictures full of 
reverence and childlike innocence—a good enough instance 
of that mixture of piety and its opposite which was a feature 


of the wonderful rebirth (*Renaiss , s 
in Italy at his time. issance’) of the spirit of man 


| ИИ 0c 
E VISITA TION 


TH 

‚ Mary arose in those days and went j, S 
4 m country with haste, into а city of nos the 
entered into the house of Zacharias and saluted Elin 
beth, And it came to pass that, when Elisabeth hen 
the salutation of Mary, the babe leaped in hep womb 
and Elisabeth was filled with the Holy G host. And she 
with a loud voice and said, “Blessed art i ~ 
en and blessed is the fruit of thy лаг 
his to me that the Mother of лу i 


spake 
among коте! 
And whence 15 1 
should come to пева os 

And Mary said: "My soul doth magnify the Lord 
and my spirit hath rejoiced in God, my Saviour, for he 
hath regarded the low estate of his handmaiden. jaa 
behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me 
Blessed. For he that is mighty hath done to me great 
things, and holy is his name. And his mercy is on them 
that fear him from generation to generation. He hath 
shewed strength with his arm; he hath scattered tlie 
proud in the imagination of their hearts. He hath put 
down the mighty from their scats and exalted them of 
low degree. He hath filled the hungry with good things, 
and the rich he hath sent empty away. He hath holpen 


|| his servant Israel, in remembrance of his mercy, as ће 
spake to our father, to Abraham and to his seed for 
4 on 
ever. 


THB ELDERLY PRIEST Zacharias. while on duty in the Temple 
at Jerusalem, had received a message from God that his wife, 
Elisabeth, would bear him a son—afterwards John the Baptist. 
Six months later Mary heard this news and set out to visit 
her cousin Elisabeth. This is how an English ‘Preraphaelite’ 
painter, FORD Марох BROWN (1821-1893), sees their meeting. 
Elisabeth, with Zacharias close behind her, hastens to greet 
Mary on the threshold of their home. Joseph lifts the hem 
of Mary's garment to his lips as she begins to say the 
Magnificat, the first and most revolutionary of all Christian 
hymns. The artist’s whimsical fancy suggests the two unborn 
children shining through their Mothers’ robes. 


The large original drawing was intended as a design to be carried 
out in stained glass by WILLIAM Morris. After his workshop was 
sold up in 1940 the drawing passed into the possession of the Editor 
of the Toc Н JOURNAL. 
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ТНЕ VISITA LIVIN 


QURNEY TO BETHLEHEM "onn 


THE Ј 


€ And it come to pass in those days that there went 
out а decree from Cæsar Augustus that all the world 
should be taxed. And all went to be taxed, everyone into 
his own city. 


And Joseph also went up from. Galilee, out of the 
city of Nazareth, into Judea, unto the city of David, 
which is called Bethlehem (because he was of the house 
and lineage of David), to be taxed with Mary, his 
espoused wife, being great with child. 


Tuis Is HOW a German artist, FRITZ VON Unpe (1848-1911), 
translates the journey into our own times. In the snow and 
darkness of a North European winter evening the young 
peasant girl, Mary, rests exhausted on the outskirts of 
Bethlehem. Her elderly husband, Joseph, bent under a heavy 
rucksack, trudges through the snow on the left to look for a 
lodging for the night. Only a faint circlet of light about 


Mary's head betokens her Divine destiny, so soon to be 
fulfilled. 


vi 


And so И was, while they were there, the days were 
accomplished that she should be delivered. Ана 
she brought forth her firstborn Son, and wrapped him 
in swaddling clothes and laid him in a manger—because 
there was no room for them in the inn. 


No ROOM IN THE INN!—"A stable-place sufficed the Lord God 
Almighty, Jesus Chris." REMBRANDT (1606-1669) sees it as a 


УП 


THE NATIVITY 

familiar Dutch barn—familiar but how filled with glory by 
this greatest master of light and shadow! He concentrates our 
attention at once upon the Child, seen not so much as a form 
or а face but as the Light of the World who far outshines the 
glim of the stable lantern. Mary kneels in the full radiance 
of that light. with Joseph bending over her; they adore, as 
any parents will, their first-born. The shepherds, the earliest 
courtiers of the new-born King, crowd in, some in the glow 
and some in the warm gloom. Their small boy restrains the 
sheep dog; both of them will presently press forward to see 
and wonder. The cattle, sole witnesses, with Joseph, of the 
birth of God made Man. stand quiet in the background. i 


The scene, depicted а thousand times by artists in as many 
different ways, has never seemed so actual and so artless— 
because it iS SO carefully devised with a supreme art. The actors 
in it are but plain folk, but they are ennobled, everyone, by the 
touch of a master hand. So Rembrandt picture reaches our 
eyes and minds, with an instant and overwhelming directness 
which is akin to the bare words of the Gospel itself. 


What can 1 give him. 

Poor as 1 ат? 
If Г were a shepherd 

Г would bring a lamb; 
If 1 were a wise тан 

I would do ту part; 
Yet what 1 can 1 give him— 


Give my heart. 


vul 


And there were in the same country ME MED ieri 

9 in the field, keeping watch over their flock by 15 : 
And, 10, the angel of the Lord came upon т 
and the glory of the Lord shone round about them 
and they were sore afraid. And the angel said unto 
them: "Fear not, for, behold, 7 bring you good tidings of 
ereat joy, which shall be to all people. For unto you is 
born this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is 
Christ the Lord. And this shall be a sign unto уои: ye 
shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in 
a manger. And suddenly there was with the angel а 
multitude of the heavenly host praising God and saying: 
"Glory 10 God in the highest and on earth peace, 
goodwill towards men!” ... 


The shepherds said one to anorher: “Ге us now go 
even unto Bethlehem and see this thing which is come 
to pass, which the Lord hath made known unto us." 


IN THE UPPER PART of a Nativity picture, one of the loveliest 
painted in Florence, SANDRO BOTTICELLI (1444-1510) shows 


ps ay choir. Three Singing angels kneel upon the 
ched roof of the stable, and above them twelve more, with 


garlands and swingi 
< : ging crowns, d 2 
golden dome in the sky. ànce round the opening of a 
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THE THREE KINGS 


Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea in the 

q days of Herod the king, behold, there came Wise Men 
from the East to Jerusalem, saying, “Where is He thay 
is born King of the Jews? For we have seen His Star 
in the East and are come to worship Him.” When Herod 
the king had heard these things he was troubled and all 
Jerusalem with Шт... Then, when he had privily 
called the Wise Men, he enquired of them diligently 
what time the Star appeared, and ће sent them to Bethle- 
hem, and said: “Go and search diligently for the young 
Child, and when ye have found Him, bring word again, 
that 1 may come and worship Him also". 


When they had heard the king they departed: and, lo, 
the Star, which they saw in the East, went before them 
till it came and stood over where the young Child was. 
When they saw the Star they rejoiced with exceeding 
great joy. And when they had come into the house 
they saw the young Child with Mary his Mother, and fell 
down and worshipped Him. And when they had opened 
their treasures, they presented unto Him gifts—gold and 
frankincense and myrrh. And being warned of God in 
а dream that they should not return to Herod, they 
departed into their own country another way. 


Tus 1$ мот Christmas night. when shepherds of his own гасе 
sought out the Child, but Epiphany, his ‘showing forth’ to the 
Gentiles, twelve days later. Out of the wide world come Wise 
Men—‘Magi’, the "Three Kings’. Ancient tradition names them 
Gaspar, an old man. Melchior in the prime of life and 
Balthasar, dark-skinned, perhaps from Persia. 


The lovely story has always attracted artists. Here 
ViNCENZO РорРА (1427-1515) sets it in the ruins of an Italian 
villa serving as a makeshift stable: ferns grow out of the 
cornice. a swallow perches upon it. Mary sits before the 
manger, where ox and ass are feeding. Old Gaspar kneels to 
kiss the Child's feet: Melchior hands his gift (о Joseph: 
Balthasar prepares (while a coloured page unbuckles his 
spurs) to come forward with his. Part of their retinue still 


winds down the road from a walled Italian city—can it be 
Jerusalem? 


Thou child of man—lo, to Bethlehem 


The Kings are travelling: travel with them ! 
The star of mercy, the star of grace. 
Shall lead thy heart to its resting-place. 
Gold, incense, myrrh thou canst not bring; 
Offer thy heart to the infant King, 

Offer thy heart! 
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FLIGHT INTO EGYPT 


q And when they were departed, behold, the angel of the 

Lord appeareth 19 Joseph in a dream. saying “Arise, and 

take the young Child and his Mother and flee into Egypt. 

and be thou there until I bring thee word, for Herod will 

seek the young Child to destroy him". When he arose 

he took the young Child and his Mother by night and 

departed into Egypt: and was there until the death of 
Herod... 

But when Herod was dead, behold, an angel of the 
Lord appeareth in a dream to Joseph in Egypt, saying, 
“Arise, and take the young Child and his Mother and 
go into the land of Israel, for they are deud which sought 
the young Child's life". And he arose and took the young 
Child and his Mother and came into the land of Israel. 


AT THIS POINT the glad Christmas Story unexpectedly plunges 
into tragedy. Enraged by the escape of the new-born King, 
Herod, we are told, “sent forth and slew all the children that 
were in Bethlehem and in all the coasts thereof, from two 
years old and under”. Of the ‘Flight into Egypt’ and the 
‘Massacre of the Innocents’ history has no other record, but 
both episodes have inspired many artists. 

ALBRECHT DÜRER (1471-1528), great master of the 
Renaissance in Germany, included the Flight in his series of 
twenty noble woodcuts of ‘The Life of the Virgin’. The Holy 
Family makes its way through a dense forest, perhaps at night. 
Joseph leads the tired ass, and the ox. its companion from. 
the stable at Bethlehem, walks alongside. The young Mother, 
bowed with fatigue, holds her Child upon her lap as she rides; 
her broad-brimmed hat, now that the fierce desert sun is left 
behind, hangs at her back. Seen in a rolling mist among the 
tree-tops, the souls of the murdered Innocents watch over 
their journey, and in the deep wood, beyond the date-palm 
on the left (which, says one legend. bowed its head to offer 
them its fruit), a stag kneels in reverence as they pass by. 

Thus ends the Christmas Story. We hear no more of Jesus until, 


twelve years old, he was found disputing with Jewish scholars in the 
Temple—a foretaste о] his Divine mission. 
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MAN 


о 


Магу го4е 


d and 


Where Joseph walke 


The 


fierce wild beasts are friendly— 
Sleep well, thou Child of God! 
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MOTHER AND CHILD 


Mother an ] 
мы и. ten thousand times depicted, never 
я = uty that knows no end ! Here the Italian 
E E 
IMEE pU (1427—1478) seizes а fleeting moment 
ан joy for his little terracotta Madonna 
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And here, in contrast, the English sculptor, HENRY MOORE, 
(b. 1898) expresses, in his solemn топитета! figures, time- 
less Motherhood and the Child of all the ages . . . Mother 
and Child human and Divine—a theme that has по ending ! 
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